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¢ Buy OF THE MAKER 
) AND SAVE MONEY.... 








Alaska Seal Jackets, very latest style to order. P ; : : RLT5S 
Alaska Seal Capes, full circle, 27 inches long ‘ : ; ‘ ; . 150 


Leipsic Dyed Persian Lamb Capes, 24 inches long . ° ‘ ‘ . 100 
Leipsic Dyed Persian Lamb Jackets, 26 inches long ' ‘ : . 125 
All our Garments are renowned for Style, Fit and Workmanship. Reliable goods and warranted. 
~*~ =a —~ mo y ~ p 7 
SIEDE FUR COMPANY 


34th Street, Between Fifth Avenue and Broadway, NEW YORK. 
Which would you rath- Established 1851. SEAL GARMENTS REDYED AND MADE OVER REASONABLY. Send for Catalogue 


er have, if you could have | WHERE WILL YOU GO THIS WINTER ? s2pan.china/austranaoraround-the World 
“SUNSET LIMITED ’—(Annex). Damask Table Cloths 


your choice, transparent LEAVES NEW YORK MONDAYS AND FRIDAYS. 


. TOURIST CAR LINESto « ” , 
skin or perfect features ? California Now Running via SUNSET ROUTE. and Napkins. 
Full information and through tickets to the KLONDIKE. Extra Large Size Table Cloths, wit 


All the world would For further information, free illustrated pamphlets, maps and time tables, also lowest Napkins to Match 
freight and passenger rates, sleeping-car and steamer reservations, etc., apply to Nal : — . 


choose one way; and you | SOUTHERN PACIFIC CO., *®='=y,ani1Battery Race (Washington Tea Cloths, 


can have it measurably. Damask and Lace Centre Pieces 


If you use Pears’ Soap Known the Huck Towellings, 
and live wholesomely World Over Sheets and Sheetings, 
Pillow Cases. 


otherwise, you will have 














4 For excellence in every detail of its construction the 
the best complexion Na- “ DOMESTIC” has demonstrated its superiority as 
, a family sewing machine by a test of over thirty-six Droai HA) 4 9tb bt, 
ture has for you. penny 
IMPERIA NS. NEW YORK. 
All sorts of stores sell it, especially a ae eee — 


druggists; all sorts of people use it. DOMES TIC SE WING MA CHINE Co., 


CHAS. W. KATTELL, Sole Agent, 
3 West 14th Street, New York. 














‘«« PEGASUS” CONTEST No. 3. 


We have selected a sentence from one among ten of Longfellow's 
Poems. The titles of the Poems are as follows : 


- TALES OF A WAYSIDE INN. 

- THE SPANISH STUDENT. 

« EVANGELINE. 

COPLAS DE MANRIQUE. 
MORITURI SALUTAMUS. 
THE SKELETON IN ARMOR. 
KERAMOS, 

- THE BUILDING OF THE SHIP, 
. THE BELFRY OF BRUGES. 

- THE NORMAN BARON, 


seo Ou Oonhw DN = 


In the picture herewith this sentence is illustrated ina way which, 
it is believed, would be acceptable to Longfellow himself. 


LIFE will give two hundred dollars to the person who guesses this 
sentence, unless there be others whose guesses are correct, in which 
case the two hundred dollars will be divided among all the winners. 
This sum will be sent to the winner or winners within one week 
after the correct result is announced in LIFE. 


CONDITIONS. 


Fill out the coupon and return to “ Pegasus,’ care of LIFE, 
19 and 21 West 31st Street, New York. Careshould be taken to have 
the name and address legible. 





All duplicates, and all coupons not properly filled out, and which Title of Poem a St i ak aN Oa Se ley Sach AS I lve aU ed ee tm eind ese Wie ea aN : 
do not contain the exact words selected to illustrate the picture, 
will not be considered. 


The exact sentence illus- ) 


There is no restriction with regard to the number of guesses made 
by each contestant, the only condition being that a coupon, properly 


filled out, shall be returned for each guess. trated by this picture \ 
The picture, in each instance, must accompany the coupon. 


: This contest will close on Saturdew, February 26th. No coupons Name of Sender 
received after noon of that day will be considered. 


: The announcement of the winner will be published in the issue of Address 
LIFE dated March 10th. é 
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America. 


(Revised for fore ign explore rs, authors, musi- 


cians, and others.) 
AT country! ‘tis on thee, 
Sweet land of solvency, 
I come to feed: 
Land of the lengthy green, 


Which I afar have seen, 
My purse is Jank and lean; 


Thy wad I need. 


Thy superfluity, 
In hungry ecstasy, 


I contemplate: 


BOUND FOR KLONDIKE, 


Thy tender heart I know-- 

Thy tender head also— 

So ready from your dough 
To separate. 


Land of the mighty boss! 
I love thy sordid dross 

More than enough: 
I love thy rocks—“‘ and rills: 
Thy woods *—and dollar bills: 
My pocket quickly fills 

With real hard stuff. 


Thy eagle I adore; 
Thy double-eagle more— 





It is a bird! 
Likewise my fruit—a peach! 
Long may he live and screech: 
(This tangle in my speech 
Shows how I’m stirred.) 


Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees, 

“*This is a cinch!” 
Let every broken beat 
Come here and get his meat; 
Then gratefully repeat, 

‘*This is a cinch!” 

Cornelius R. Berrien, 


~ 








“OMrle there is Life theze’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXI. FEB. 17, 1898. No. 792. 
19 West THirRTY-First St.. NEW YORK. 
Published every Thursday. $5.00a yearin advance, 
Postage to foreign countries in the Postal Union, 

$1.04a year extra. Single copies, 10 cents. 

Rejected contributions will be destroved un- 
less accompanied bya stamped and directed 
envelope. 

The illustrations tin LIFE are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 


L' ITS of people are 
at work all the 
time on the problem of 
getting money out of 
banks. It is easy 
enough if have 
something really valu- 
able which 
leave with the bank 


you 
you can 


~— as security for a loan, 
== but if you have noth- 
ing that is sufficiently in demand to 
make an adequate pledge, the problem 
au crude 
Persons of an informal tem- 


is harder. There is way of 
solving it. 
perament, who feel that they must have 
money right away and can’t abide de- 
lays, sometimes use cold chisels, crow- 
bars, dynamite and such appliances, and 
vet what they require without previous 
But 
is inconvenient, laborious, 


consultation with the bank officials. 
that 
and hazardous, and truly smart men 
don’t use it. 


method 


They see the president or 
the cashier of the bank and borrow the 
money politely, and carry it out of the 
The 
advantage of this way of doing it is that 
it interests the bank in 
Also, if the 

has used proper formalities fails to pay 


front door or draw a check for it. 


its borrower's 
success. borrower who 
back his loan, no harm results except to 
the 


continues to be respected as a person of 


bank. The borrower, apparently, 
true ability, who was able to erect a 
handsome and substantial credit on an 
attenuated basis. As a rule, he thinks 
very well of himself, too, and if things 
go amiss and he can’t pay, laments with 
disinterested regret that, owing to cir- 
cumstances no one could have predicted, 
his operations were unfortunate. 

You may not think it is possible to 
get big sums of money out of banks by 
talking fairyland to but it 
is done often, and will doubtless con- 


cashiers, 


tinue to be dune as long as there is any 
money left to burn. 


E have the assurance of Mr. Joseph 
Choate, eloquently imparted at 

the festal board to his legal brethren in 
Chicago, that the American Bar has not 
degenerated, and that, though the pres- 
sure of some places has 
changed its methods, the Bar itself is all 
right. For skill, efficiency, utility and 
power, Mr. Choate says, it can’t be beat 
anywhere, and he invites you to look 
elsewhere, 


business in 


in vain, for more spotless 
honor, more absolute devotion, and more 
conscientious fidelity. 

That is the way, brethren, that we 
should talk of our fellow-nestlings. Mr. 
Choate sets an example toallof us. We 
are fond of saying that the law has 
dropped from a profession into a busi- 
ness, and that the lawyers don’t hold the 
place they once did in the community, 
but there is really more compluint that 
the lawyers are too clever than that they 
are not ableenough. We wag our heads 
because the capitalists and the rich corpo- 
rations seem to monopolize the services 
of the ablest lawyers, but we can’t make 
out much of a case about that unless we 
undertake to revoke the universal rule 
that unto him that hath shall be given. 
It is not so much the strong point of 
wealth to be able to get good legai labor, 
need it. The 
iarger our estates the more help we need 


as it is its weakness to 
to keep our fences mended, but if we are 
lean enough, and moderately careful, 
cheap law or none will serve our turn. 
For inside information as to whether the 
Bar has degenerated one should go to 
the Bar's mainstays—the railroads, the 
traction companies, the gas companies, 
the banks and trust companies, and the 
They know all about it, and the 
chances are they agree with Mr. Choate. 


trusts. 





HE shifts to which Collector Bid- 
well has resorted in the effort to 
detect Signor Boldini, the Italian portrait 
painter, in an illegal picture sale, are not 
very flattering to American pride. Eight 
or ten of Signor Boldini’s pictures were 
brought into the country under bond as 
samples, not to be sold. They have 


been exhibited in a picture store on Fifth 
Avenue. The Custom House, suspecting 
that some of them were secretly for sale, 
sent a woman spy to offer $5,000 for a 
sketch worth possibly $300. She gota 
bill of sale, dated after the expiration of 
the bond. If that was illegal, so much 
the worse, It was certainly a dirty trap 
to set, and it is not at all clear at this 
writing whether the Coilector or the 
artist was caught in it. 


HAT we hear nowadays from 
Spain and Cuba simply does not 
count. We are never sure that any re- 
port is true, and are unable to discern 
that any report makes any immediate 
difference whether it not. 
Most readers of newspapers have taken 
so much thought about Cuba to so little 
purpose, that they are content to wait 
for events that they can actually feel. 
Meanwhile Congress is getting along 
with its work, and that Congress will 
disband without taking important action, 
both about Cuba and Hawaii, is what 
not expect. Notwithstanding 
these uncertainties, the Americans, with 
no Dreyfus, no William IL., are just now 
their minds than most other 
civilized peoples. 


is true or 


we do 


easier in 


AS for the present style of ladies’ 
jackets, built loose over thedigestion 
and restricted by a string at the waist, it 
must accord with general observation to 
point out that while these garments hang 
not ungracefully from ladies whose lines 
are mostly perpendicular, to more sub- 
stantial ladies they are the unbecomingest 


garments that were ever sold at great 
price to undiscriminating buyers. Short, 
fat ladies, and indeed all ladies except 
slender ones, will oblige many friends if 
they will conjure the bagginess out of 
their jackets of this kind. It is awfui, 
indeed, to be out of the fashion, but it is 
worse to be out of one’s head, and cer- 
tainly no thoughtful person can walk in 
the street behind a fat lady in one of 
these mealbag over-garments without 
wondering where she has mislaid her 
common sense. 





* Thereupon the expected happened.” 


These Lords of Creation. 
HEY had quarreled, and seriously. 
It had been entirely her fault— 

but he was in love. 

“T think I can manage it,” she said, re- 
flectively, as she passed rapidly about the 
room, giving deft, expressive touches. 

A fire was burning on the hearth, and 
the air was sweet with the fragrance of 
roses. She lowered a shade here, drew 
back a drapery there, till a soft half- 
light filled the room. Then she rolled 


the comfortable morris to a companion- 
able nearness to her own low one by the 
tea-table, and smiled to herself a satisfied 
smile as she surveyed her work. 
There was a familiar step in the hall. 
With a quick movement she snatched a 
rose from a vase, flirted a few drops from 
its wet stem onto the open pages of a 
book, then, dropping the rose, vanished. 


He had come fuily determined to be 
severe—but just, you know. He could 
well afford to be that. She had trifled 
with him Jong enough, he had reasoned 


125 


to himself as he walked down the avenue. 
She had beenin the wrong, wholly so, and 
he should not humble himself. She would 
be penitent, of course, and he would be 
kind and gentle, as it behooved him to be, 
yet he would reason with her and show 
her wherein she had erred. They would 
make up, for she was sweet and amiable, 
and he was so entirely right. So he 
passed into the room with a conscious 
air of victory. 

She was a long time in coming. He 
began to be anxious. She couldn’t pos- 
sibly refuse to see him, could she ? 

Aimlessly he wandered about the 
room. A dainty white-bound book he 
had given her lay face down, open, 
on the wide corner seat. There was 
a faint imprint on the soft cushion, 
and a rose lay on the floor. His stern 
face relaxed a littie, and a tender light 
stole into his eyes. He picked up the 
book; it was blotted with tears. 

She had been crying! Poor child, per- 
haps he had been harsh. His heart gave 
a remorseful pang as he put the book 
away and turned to greet her. 

“You are pale,” anxiously, as_ his 
troubled eyes sought her face. 

‘A trifle, perhaps.” 

She smiled as hand lay 
moment in his eager clasp. 


her for a 
‘*My head has been troubling me a 
bit,” and she smiled again, a sad, wan 
little smile. 
‘“It was my fault,” he said, reproach- 


mnt 


ery 


‘A DRESSED FOWL.” 
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fully, drawing the big chair closer, and trying 


to catch a glimpse of her face, hidden in the 


shadow. 
‘*Oh, no!” 
to hear it. 
‘* Madelon, are you crying ?” 
‘‘No, that is—well, I didn’t sleep much, 


Her voice was low, and he bent 
fiercely. 


and—and——”’ 


cup slipped from her hand and lay in frag- 


ments on the floor, while her dewy eyes met 
his in an upward, appealing glance. 
Thereupon the expected happened. 


‘‘T was a brute,” he insisted later, for the 


hundredth time; ‘‘a perfect brute.” 


“She watched him from her framework 
of silken draperies.” 
Her sweet voice made no denial. 
‘* But you'll forgive me, won't you, dear?” 
To which the maiden generously vouch- 


safed a ‘‘ yes.” 


She watched him from her framework of 
siiken draperies as he passed up the avenue, 
and she waved her hand as he turned the 


Her voice broke; the fragile 


POKER TERM, 


“GOING IN 


corner; then she stood for a moment 
looking out into the deepening twi- 
light. Then she slowly turned, and 
there was a triumphant gleam in her 
eyes as she crossed the room. With 
a half-laugh, she replaced the book 
on the table, and looked for the rose. 
It Then, stooping, she 
gathered together the bits of broken 


was gone! 


china. 
“Tt paid,” scornfully. 
Then, with an exultant smile: ‘1 
thought I could manage,” she said. 
Harriet Caryl Cox. 


“The Gadfly’ as a Means 
of Discipline. 


T is solemnly recorded that in what 
was giddily called a ‘* Cnit-Chat on 
Books” a told an 
dience of fashionable women that only 
those novels are worth reading ‘‘ which 
deal with some problem of life that 
people are anxious to know about,” 
and then she recommended _ several 
dealing with marriage and the new 
woman. The spectacle of a body of 
reasonably comfortable and certainly 
well-nourished women trying to elevate 
their spiritual natures by a serious 
study of ‘‘ problem novels” is one to 


recent lecturer au- 


ON THE BLIND.” 

make Mr. Meredith’s ‘Comic Spirit” up 
aloft shake its sides with laughter! How 
the Spirit must rejoice to see a light-hearted 
and beautiful creature, with happiness 
easily within her grasp, seated in a library 
chair, and trying to be miserable while she 
devours Gissing’s ‘‘ The Whirlpool”! 

It is fair to say that the lecturer recom- 
mended a more serious diet of such books 
as ‘‘European Politics,” ‘* The Genealogy 
of Morals,” and ‘*Something of Jesus.” 
This course of reading is evidently in- 
tended for lenten discipline, and as such 
may do its perfect work. 


* * * 


IFE takes pleasure in adding to the list 
of disciplinary works of fiction ‘‘ The 
Gadfly ” (Holt), by E. L. Voynich. Even 
the most frivolous can be assured that they 
will find no hint of laughter in its pages. 
The hero, it is true, is always described as 
laughing, even at that painful moment 
when he directs the firing-squad how to kill 
him expeditiously. But his laughter is of 
the kind associated with lost spirits who 
cry Ha! Ha! as they sink into the bottom- 
less pit with red-fire accompaniment. 

The particular ‘“‘ problem” which makes 
“The Gadfly” worthy of the serious con- 
sideration of fashionable women is Religion 
in general and the Church of Rome in par- 
ticular. It is meant to be a vigorous and 
cutting attack on the Christian spirit. 
Because a priest lied to the hero in his 
youth he became a jeering atheist, and his 
sardonic laughter rattles through the re- 
mainder of the book. It would have been 








just as logical to make a fine old atheistic 
hypocrite lie to the boy in his youth, and 
thereby make a Christian out of him! This, 
however, is the old dodge of cheap writers 
of penny tracts, and no advanced woman 
novelist would be caught trying it in a 
problem novel. 
To reverse the process is equally illogical, 
and silly. 
* * * 
ROM the literary side, the novel has 
many admirable qualities. The writing 
is terse, forcible, and even learned. The 
period chosen is most interesting—just 
preceding the Italian Revolution—and the 
plots of Young Italy against the Papal 
States furnish a motive to bind the strange 
characters together. 
The hero—called the Gadfly—is, intellect- 
ually, a carefully-wrought character. He 


OLYMPUS UP TO DATE. 


THE SCANDAL OF THE PLACE. 





never quite wins your sympathy, because 
he is perverse and unreasonable in his men- 
tal attitude. This is, however, adequately 
and psychologically accounted for by the 
author in her description of the physical 
tortures which he endured. He has had 
literary ancestors —notably Bertuccio in 
‘The Fool’s Revenge ”—but this in no way 
robs him of his striking originality. 

The whoie novel is free from anything 
prurient or flabby. It is disagreeabie, but 
its strength is founded on a knowledge of 
how to write, combined with constructive 
power—which is no small equipment for a 
novelist. Droch. 


Hints for Budding Poets. 
eve’ get an idea. It’s a good thing 
to have about you. 
Don’t call on the Muses to befriend 


” 
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you. They are too busy attending to 
others whose requests are in ahead of 
you. 

It is advisable to procure a rhyming 
dictionary. Although this will blast 
your hopes, it will be merciful to your 
readers. 

Avoid the temptation of copying Mae- 
terlinck and Verlaine. If you must 
write morbid verse, create a shudder of 
your own. 

Remember people like things they 
can’t understand. Preciosity is a good 
pose. 

Don’t lie around in the woods in the 
snow looking at Nature. It’s foolish. 

Try to get some other occupation. It’s 
better in every way. FF R. Mathews. 
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OTHARIO LEE 


world seemed grim and gray; 


was saddened, the 
For Lothario Lee was a lover bold, and to- 


day was St. Valentine’s Day. 


*Twas St. Valentine’s Day, and he fain would 
send his heart to the fair Florelle, 

For the radiant maid had inspired in his 
breast a passion he could not quell. 


But alas! for the gay Lothario, his heart 
was held in fee C 
Down at Dan 


the sign of the roses three. 


Cupid’s pawnshop, at 


Willingly would the lovelorn 
that errant heart reclaim, 

But alas! the lueckless Lothario hadn’t 
a cent to his name. 


knight 


So he sadly sat and pondered, as doleful 
as he could be; 

When a brilliant 
** Done!” 


struck him— 


cried Lothario Lee. 


notion 


‘Pll send her the pawnshop ticket, my 
tale of woe ‘twill tell, 

For she alone can redeem my heart— 
the rich and rare Florelle.” 


eu PLL) 
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He sent her the tell-tale ticket, he scribbled 
a hasty line, 

Bidding her call at Dan Cupid’s shop and 
claim her valentine. 


And as she read the message, in the soul of 
the fair Florelle 

A joyful thought rang merrily, like a far 
away marriage bell. 


With her heart in a frantic flutter, adown 
the street sped she, 

Till she reached Dan Cupid’s pawnshop, 
at the sign of the roses three. 
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Cupid sat at a work-bench, mending 
broken dart; 
‘“‘Tam Florelle,” said she, ‘‘ and I come to 
claim Lothario’s heart. 


‘Here is the ticket, Cupid; what are the 
ransom fees ? 
See, 


I will pay you the money; give me 
pay | ys 


the heart, if vou please.” 


‘*But I am blind,” said Cupid, ‘I cannot 
see the name; 
Describe the heart you are looking for, 
and so make good your claim.” 


‘* Lothario’s heart,” said the lady, ‘is brave, 
and knows no fear.” 

‘*Alas!” said Cupid, dejectedly, ‘‘no such 
heart is here.” 


‘““His heart,” said the lady, further, ‘‘is 
honest, and good, and true.” 

‘*No,” said Dan Cupid, wofully, ‘‘not one 
of these hearts will do.” 


‘*His heart to me is single, it beats for me 
alone.” 

‘* Come, come,” cried Cupid, ‘‘ impossible! 

Such hearts I’ve never known. 


‘The best in my collection has been mended 
once or twice, 
But here’s a heart that may suit you, if 
you’re willing to pay the price. 


‘It’s a heart that is sad and lonely, a trifle 
hard and cold, 
It seems to be rather scarred and worn— 
in fact, it’s getting old. 
“It’s somewhat fickle and jealous, a_ bit 
impatient, too; 
And it’s branded with several maidens’ 
names—Coralie, Rose, and Loo.” 


‘* Why, that’s the very heart I want,” said 
the lady, ‘‘ give it to me; 
That’s the one I’ve been describing to you, 
the heart of Lothario Lee.” 


As she left the shop in triumph, said Cupid 
‘*T seem to find 
Each day a more convincing fact to prove 
that Love is blind.” 
Carolyn Wells, 
IRST STATESMAN: Frankly, I 
want to make a statement of my 
views, which will be as nearly 
committal as possible. 
SECOND STATESMAN: 


non- 


Why not say 
that your views harmonize with those 
of the President ? 


Emile Zola. 
HIS eminent literary character is 
at present engaged ina controversy 
with the French nation, which is another 


way of saying that he is right. Ie 
of Italian parentage, but with 
commendable foresight, believing that 
there was more material in France for 
his future life-work, he 
Paris. Zola started out in life with the 
firm conviction that a spade is a spade, 
and by dwelling on this with some per- 


comes 


was born in 


sistence, he has succeeded in amassing a 
comfortable competence. His method 
of describing the characteristics, the 
structure, the habits and the environment 
of the spade is objected to by many 
critics as being too naughty, but as Mr. 
Dana once remarked, ‘‘ What the Creator 
in Hisinfinite wisdom permits to happen 
I am not too humble to report,” and 
this same answer might be given by M. 
Zola to his censors. 

M. Zola’s literary reputation, already 
great, has been enhanced by the fact 
that he has never been admitted to the 
Society of the Forty Immortals. This 
does not insure his immortality, but 
renders it probable. 
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THE REAL VICTIM, 











An Artist. 
HE vogue of inartistic things justifies 
the reproach that Americans in gen- 

eral care nothing for art. The tawdry, the 
even the indecent, have 
their reward, if only they can gild them- 
selves with the greatest of American charms 
—notoriety. 


meretricious, 


In this, Americans in general 
do not differ, perhaps, very greatly from 
other peoples in 
countries 


other 
the saving remnant is a larger 
part of the whole mass, and certainly speaks 


general, but in 


with a voice of greaterauthority. Even the 
America is none 
It cavils at minor defects when art, 
if it is to have any place with us at all, 
needs the utmost devotion of everyone who 
puts it on a higher pedestal than the 
notoriety which alone attracts the vulgar 
multitude. 

Madame Modjeska is one of the few 
artists who seem to hold firmly the sceptre 
over their American subjects. In fact, she 
is about the only one of her sex on our 
stage who has areal and loyal following. 
We may hear their erstwhile admirers say 
of Miss X. that ‘“‘she is growing a trifle 
stout for Camille,” or of Miss Y. that ‘‘ she 
is getting a little bit too old for Juliet.” but 
criticisms of this sort are never levelled at 
Madame Modjeska. 


saving remnant in 
loyal, 


too 


The people who care 
for the school of stage art in which she 
deals may be comparatively few in number, 
but, if ever they were Modjeska’s admirers, 
they still are,without question and without 
wavering. In other parts of the country 
this constituency is greater |than in New 
York ; even here, though, she has a credit- 
able following of intellectual 
people, who are not led away by every fad 
the newspapers may make prominent. 
With Madame Modjeska the woman seems 
to be forgotten in work. Even the 
misfortune of her apparently unconquer- 
able accent seems to make no difference. 
What is it that marks the distinction be- 
tween her and Miss X. and Miss Y.? She 
resorts to no tricks, she has figured in no 
scandal; if she hasa press agent, he scatters 


clever and 


her 


no interesting anecdotes concerning her pri- 
vate life and adventures. What is the 
mystery that makes Modjeska great and so 
many others only notorious ? 

It is not far to seek. She is an artist, and 
simply an artist. She has devoted her 
energies to her work, and not tothe pursuit 
of notoriety. ‘‘Age cannot wither nor 
custom stale” the perfection of her accom- 
plishment, and it does not have to be kept 
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THE VALENTINE. 


Sir Lion: 


attractive by constant recourse to the public 
prints. 

Of late she has been ill, and there have 
been hints of failing powers, but anyone 
who saw her Mary Stuart last week can 
testify that there was lacking none of the 
pathos and none of the womanly attributes 
which make this not only one of her loveliest 
creations, but the most appealing of the 
stage characters presented to our genera- 
tion. No theatre-goer who has not seen 
Modjeska as the unhappy prisoner in the 
famous third act of Schiller’s drama can 
speak learnedly of woman’s work on the 
The contrast between LlJizabeth’s 
reluctant but thoroughly humble suppliant 
and the queen who feels herself EVizabeth’s 
equal, and can at last brook no further self- 
abasement, is pictured in such varying 
shades and tones and with such final dis- 
tinctness that the curtain is a welcome re- 


stage. 


lief to a tension that grows too strong to be 
borne. 

Madame Modjeska and her work pro- 
vide the best protest we know against the 
tendency to drag down the American stage. 

% % s 
O one denies their nerve, but it does 
seem like rubbing it in for the produc- 
ers of ‘*The Conquerors” and ‘*‘ The Tree 
of Knowledge” to say to the decent people 
in New York: * Honi soit qui mal y pense.” 
s % % 


M's ADA REHAN has, as they say in 
racing parlance, 


returned to her 





** LET'S SEE} 


WHAT RHYMES WITH *LOVE’?” 


earlier form. This refers not entirely to 
physical condition, but to temperamental 
differences. In the race-horse it means 
the power and willingness to do his best, 
and in the actor the increased quantity of 
personal magnetism which sways audiences, 
minimizes defects, and brings every faculty 
up to its highest point. As Peggy Thrift in 
Wycherly’s ‘“‘The Country Girl,” Miss 
Rehan appears at her best in her lighter 
line of work. It is an extremely youthful 
part, and her rendering gives contradiction 
to those who hold that any deterioration 
noticed in Miss Rehan’s art was due to age. 
The play is primitive but refreshing in 
its simplicity, after the sexual complexities 
to which we are compelled by other theatres. 
* % eS 
HAT was a fine bit of wincing done 
last week by the galled jade who 
uses the dramatic columns of the Sun for 
puffs of the Theatrical Trust and continuous 
advertisements of his own plays. But there 
was never yet a rogue who really enjoyed 
the pillory. Metcalfe. 


His Native Place. 
4 y~” say he is of foreign ex- 


traction?” 


‘“Yes, He was born in New York.” 


| Rapper gp comes to him who 
waits—until he does not want it. 
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‘*SO0 YOU'VE GONE AND GOT MARRIED, TOO, EH? GOOD FOR YOU, OLD CHAP!” 
““ARE YOU OFFERING YOUR CONGRATULATIONS, OR BIDDING FOR MY SYMPATHY 


9” 





‘There must be some mistake. 


Maternal Advice. 
(In Chicago.) 
i which shall I marry, my darling 
mamma, 
The duke, the dude, or the preacher ? 
The doctor, the jockey, the packer of pork, 
Or the banker? that horrid old creature! 
They’re all at my feet, but to tell you the 
truth, 
For none of the lot do I hanker.” 
‘My dear Marguerite,” 
mamma, 
‘You'd better begin with the banker.” 
Frank A. 


said her doting 


Waugh. 


Life’s Dramatic Breakfasts. 
UR many friends whose generous 
help, by labor, by money or by 
influence, made these entertainments a 
possibility, will be glad to hear that the 


result is a substantial addition to the 
Fresh-Air Fund. While still unable to 
give exact results—owing chiefly to an 
indefinite number of season tickets yet 
unpaid—we can, however, make the pos- 
itive statement that about fifteen hundred 
dollars have been earned, above all ex- 
This means that five 
hundred additional children will have a 
two weeks’ outing in the country. It is, 
therefore, gratifying to state that the 
financial risk, which LIFE was only too 
willing to assume in such a cause, has 
been amply repaid by the actual returns. 

While the were heavy— 
twenty-eight hundred and forty-five dol- 
lars being paid for breakfasts alone—the 


penses. over 


expenses 


free services of many of the artists added 
materially to success, and to those ar- 
tists we repeat our thanks. 

The rental of 
other painful figure, and results of the 
first two mornings found us still upon 
the ragged edge financially, but our 
friends rallied in such numbers that the 
receipts of the last two breakfasts left 
little doubt as to a tangible profit. 

In entertainments of a novel character, 
and on such scale, and, above all, where 
achievement depends largely upon vol- 
unteer services, disappointments are 
inevitable, and sometimes severe. But 


the ballroom was an- 


experience teaches. 

Our chief regret is that LIre’s friends 
who made this enterprise successful 
cannot the flesh, the five hun- 
dred children from the city as they start, 
during the coming summer, for their 
visit in the country. 


see, in 


MAN is known by the unpaid bills 
he keeps. 
Hy PTAIN BERNIER, who wants the 
Canadian Government to send him 
to the North Pole, is described as an 
experienced navigator, well acquainted 
with ice action in Northern waters, and 
of great physical endurance. 

Well and good, but is he a handsome 
man, and will he lecture well? Only 
good elocutionists who look well in 
evening dress should be sent to the Pole. 


I ordered a gold one.” 


“In the Neolithic Age.” 


THE © EVENING POST” ON KIPLING. 

N°“ it is certainly curious that the three 

hundred and sixty pages of Mr. Kip- 
poetry will not yield three lines of 
the suggestive quality of those that 
have been quoted. [From Tennyson, Brown- 
ing, Lowell. ] Comparison yields 
similar results if we ask whether Kipling is 
ever aflame with a sense of social injustice 
like Shelley, and pierced with the pain and 
mystery of life, like Clough. Let his 
strength put on beauty, let his range extend. 
let him learn how to scrutinize the soul with 
as fatal an eye as he has for alien forms of 
life, and to create anew for men what he sees 
there with as vivifying an imagination—and 
the future is his.—The Evening Post, Jan. ??. 


ling’s 
just 


KIPLING ON THE “EVENING POST.” 
Still a cultured Christian age sees us scuffle. 
squeak and rage, 
Still we pinch and slap and jabber, scratch 
and dirk; 
Still we let our business slide—as we dropped 
the half-dressed hide— 
To show a fellow-savage how to work. 


Here’s my wisdom for your use, as I learned it 
when the moose 
And the reindeer roared where Paris roars 
to-night:— 
There are nine and sixty ways of constructing 
tribal lays, 
And—every—single— one—of—them—is right. 


They scratch with their pens in the mould of 
their graves, and the ink and the anguish 
start, 

For the Devil mutters behind the leaves, * 

pretty, but is it Art?” 

E are all equal in the sight of the 
devil. 


It’s 
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RHYME OF RHYMES. 


Wild on the mountain peak;the wind 
Repeats its old refrain, 

Like ghosts of mortals who have sinned, 
And fain would sin again. 


For “wind” Ido not rhyme to * mind,” 
Like many mortal men. 
Again’’ (when one reflects) *twere kind 


To rhyme as if “agen.”’ 


I never met a single soul 

Who spoke of *‘ wind” as ** wined,” 
And yet we use it, on the whole, 

To rhyme to “find” and “blind.” 


We say, ‘“‘ Now don't do that agen,” 
When people give us pain; 

In poetry, nine times in ten, 
In rhymes to “Spain” or ‘* Dane.” 


Oh. which is wrong or which is right ‘ 
Oh, which is right or wrong ? 

The sounds in prose familiar, quite, 
Or those we meet in song ? 


lo hold that *‘love’’ can rhyme to * prove” 


Requires some force of will, 
Yet in the ancient lyric groove 
We meet them rhyming still. 


This was our learned fathers’ wont 
In prehistoric times. 

We follow it, or if we don’t, 
We oft run short of rhymes 


—Andre w Lang. an Longquman’s Magazine. 








A younG Cleveland man claims to have been placed 
in a very embarrassing predicament one evening lately. 
He was calling on a certain young lady who resides in 
a fashionable downtown apartment-house, and as she hap- 
pened to have gone out with her mother, but was expected 
to return shortly, he said he would wait in the parlor. 
The servant ushered him in, and he was surprised to find 
that another caller was also waiting. It was a lady caller, 
a tall, somewhat angular person of questionable age, with 
white gloves and a very large black hat. 

Left alone with this lady the young man felt a little 
uneasy. He hadn't contracted for a silent téte-a-téte 
with a lone female in a strange house. For a time he sat 
stifly quiet. Then, as the silence grew oppressive, he arose 
and busied himself inspecting the pictures and bric-a-brac. 
As he moved along one side of the apartment, keeping at a 
safe distance from the stranger in the big hat, he hap- 
pened to approach the electric button that controlled the 
light inthe room. He had his eyes glued to a water-color 
hanging on the wall close by, when, to his amazement, the 
lights suddenly went out, leaving the apartment in total 
darkness. 

Of course, it was owing to an accident at the power- 
house, but the young man didn’t know that, and naturally 
expected the lights would immediately flash up again. 

An instant after the eclipse set in there was a sharp 
gasp from the direction of the lady with the big hat. 

‘* You—you did that a-purpose,”’ she shrilly remarked. 
**Tsaw you standing by the button.” 

The young man wiped the perspiration from his brow. 

**T assure you, madame,” he said, ‘‘ that I had nothing 
todowith it. It must be some—some lapse in the current, 
or something.” 

** You did it.”* continued the shrill voice, ‘* because you 
wanted to kiss me! ” 


No, no, madame!” cried the young man: ~“ no, yy 7 
wouldn't kiss you for the world.” ‘ 
Then in his desire to escape he started toward ths 
supposed location of the door. ; 

** Don’t move,” cried the lady, ‘“‘or I'll scream.” 

He halted for a moment, then softly crept along ths 
wall again. 

**T hear you,” cried the lady; ** don’t you dare to coms 
near me!” 

‘*Madame,”’ said the exasperated youth. “nobpjy 
wants to harma hair of your head.” ; 

‘** That's just what the burglar said the night our hoys 
was robbed,’ moaned the lady. 

* But I must find the door,” said the youth, © We cay; 
stay in here indefinitely in the dark.” 

‘*T shouid think not,”’ snapped the lady. * But doy: 
you dare to come this way. If you do I'll stab your fae 
witha hatpin! And don’t you think you can fool me, | 
hear your miserable squeaky shoes every step you take’ 

‘** Perhaps,”’ said the youth, for his sense of humor yas 
beginning to return, “it would be well to take they 
off.” 

** Merey, no,”’ cried the lady; ** don’t you dare to,” 

Then the youth felt his way forward, guided as to th 
lady's location by sundry sniffs and starts of alarm, ar 
after he had run squarely into the mantel, and banged 
against a screen, and tumbled over a footstool and sever 
chairs, he finally found the door-knob and bounced int 
the hall. It was pitch dark, but almost immeiately le 
saw a servant coming up the stairs with a lamp 

**Show me the way out of this,’ said the youth. a 
the servant escorted him to the front door. As hesteppe 
onto the sidewalk he drew a long and refreshing breath. 

And he insists upon calling it a narrow escape. 

—Cleveland Plain Deal 
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IVORY SOAP 








If you would have your husbands 
shirt fronts immaculate give your 


laundress Ivory Soap. 


A white soap, it washes white. 
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Turtle Oil Soap 


Wood Violet. 


Consumption ? == 
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wine) The Ideal French Tonic 
FOR BODY AND BRAN 


Since 1863, Endorsed by Medical Faculty 


lasting 


efficacious agreeable 





GATES AJAR 


They are always ajar 
for all who do right, deal 
on the square, and sell gen- 
uine articles, in their pur- 
ity. The recording angel 
has them down on the 
right side of the ledger, 
and the invalids with re- 
stored health rise up and 


Burlington 
Houte 


PP copvanats ' “=! call them blessed. Moral: 


“OLD CROW RYE" 


Sell to the public the gen- 


LOW’S oy 


BEST LINE 





and 


sole bottlers, 


Wine Co. 





CHICAGO or ST. LOUK 
TO 


as you receive it from the 


H. B. KIRK & C0., 69 Fulton St. 


Also Broadway and 27th St., New York. 


Agents for the Pleasant Valley 














THE EQUITABLE LIFE 
ASSURANCE SOCIETY 


OF THE UNITED STATES. 
Outstanding Assurance Dec. 31, 1897 $951,165,837.00 
New Assurance written in 1897.... 156,95 5,693.00 


Proposals for Assurance Examined and 


Declined ne 24,491,973.00 


Income in 1897 eee 0,572 26Q53 
Assets Dec. 31, 1897..... | 236,876, 308.04 
Reserve on all existing policies (4 per cent. 

standard) and all other liabilities 186, 333,133.20 
Surplus, 4 per cent. standard . §a5es,07eRe 
Paid Policy-Holders in 1897 21,106,314.14 





HENRY B. HYDE, PRESIDENT. 
J. W. ALEXANDER, V.-P. 
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‘““TeELL me,’ pleaded the artless maid, ‘** wherein lies 
the secret of the art of conversation?” 

The sage assumed the attitude he was wont to assume 
when in the act of imparting wisdom, and said: ‘** My 
child, listen! ” 

‘**T am listening! ” 

‘** Well, my child,” 
the art of conversing agreeably.” 


breathlessly she answered. 
he rejoined, “that is all there is of 
-Chicago Tribune. 


CONTINUED PROSPERITY OF THE MUTUAL RESERVE. 

At this season our insurance companies have balanced 
their books and are prepared to place not only before the 
State Insurance Superintendent, but their policy-holders, 
an account of the business done through the year. One 
of the most encouraging of these annual statements is that 
of the Mutual Reserve Fund Life Association. This young 
but prosperous company has taken and evidently means 
to hold a foremost position among the giant insurance 
companies of the world. Its latest annual statement is a 
brief but important résumé of the official address deliv- 
ered by President Frederick A. Burnham at the annual 
meeting of the members held January 27th in the Mutual 
Reserve Building. From this report we observe that the 
income received from all sources last year by the com- 
pany amounted to $6,081,309.87, an increase for the two 
years 1896-1897 of $506,028.31. The total payments to policy- 
holders during 1897 amounted to the prodigious sum of 
$1,162,608.48, an increase over the preceding year in re- 
turns to policy-holders of $173,278.02. Similar progress is 
noted in the record of business received. The business 
received from the agency force during 1897 exceeded that 
received from the same source in 189%, amounting as it 
does to $71,525,755, thus giving a much larger premium 
revenue for the future than the business actually written 
in any previous year in the Association's history. Figures 
dry reading, but those submitted by this 
company to its members and the public 


are generally 
great insurance 
are an uncommon proof of the continued success of the 
It is said that the Association closes the 
with a more efficient 


Mutual Reserve. 
year with more paid-for business, 
agency organization, with a larger premium income, and 
the future 
than ever before in its history. The progress of the year 
has been substantial rather than showy in character. By 
in premium-payment methods it has been 
the first time in the history of the Mutual 
Association to eliminate unpaid-for 


with its business on a better foundation for 


change 
for 


the 


possible 


Fund Life 
business from the report. 


Reserve 





FLORIDA EAST COAST.—PALM BEACH. 

The Florida East Coast Line announce that they will 
operate a Limited train between St. Augustine and Palm 
Beach, in connection with the New York and Florida 
Limited via Pennsylvania, Southern Railway and F. ( 
and P., leaving St. Augustine after arrival of Limited, 
reaching Palm Beach at 10 o’clock p. m. The Florida Lim- 
ited leaves New York daily, except Sunday, 11.50 a. m., 
and reaches St. Augustine following afternoon at 2.20 
p.m.; composed exclusively of Pullman composite dining, 
library, compartment, sleeping and observation cars; and 
St. Augustine to Palm Beach, Pullman parlor car. For 
— and parlor car reservations call on or address 
Thweatt, E. P. 271 B’way., N. Y. 


Alex. Agt., 3 


A CERTAIN Irishman who recently struck gold at the 
Klondike store at Seattle, but 
never succeeded in making any money. He noticed one 
day that some of his coin was getting out by way of the 
cash drawer, so he tackled the clerk and asked: ‘See 
here, my boy, are you takin’ money from the till afther 
the store is closed?” 

**T sometimes take car fare to ride home,’ 
the clerk. 

The Irishman looked at him closely for a minute, and 
then demanded in a loud voice: 

‘**Be heavens! Car fare is it? 
San Francisco? ’— Wave. 


used to have a grocery 


> answered 


Where is your home— 


Prince of Wales's 
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-  ' What 
-.. Are 


Club Cocktails? 









ures kings.” 


the “‘CLUB 


The 


drawn off and bottled. 


pensable qualities. 
Seven Varieties: 


Tom Gin, Whisky. 


For sale by 
a 


Hartford, Conn. 
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“A MODERN ECSTASY” 
Shakespearian definition for a “ Cocktail.” 
‘ “Kings it makes gods, and meaner creat- ' 


supreme as a fashionable drink. 
“CLUB COCKTAILS” : 
never vary; they are always the same, : 
The secret of their perfect blend is that : 
they are kept six months before being ‘ 


is af 


+ 


Wherever good livers are found, 
wherever conviviality exists, even to: 
the most remote corners of the earth, 


”” reigns ! 


* Cocktails” that are served over: 
the bar do not contain these indis- 5 


Manhattan, Mar- : 
tini, Vermouth, Holland Gin, York, : 


all first-class dealers. 


6. F.HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors. 


London. 
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hose Fine English Tobaccos 


Put up by Put _up by W, D. & H. O. WILLS 22 of Bristol, ristol, England. 


and famous famous the world over for their superb flavor and exquisite ‘aroma, cai can 
4 obtained for you by your dealer. : 
f he will not get them, write to us ‘for price-list of the well-known brands, 


J. W. SURBRUG, Sole Agent, 159 Fulton Street, NEW YORK. 





Capstan 


Bird’s Eye {| 

Westward Ho | 
Three Castles| 
Gold Flake,etc.| 
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oLETTES 


PERFUMES 


CZAR 


( » s Violets) ov CONCENTRATED 


LATEST NOVELTIES SPECIALLY RECOMMENDED : 


ROYAL (GILLET (carnation) — GRANDE DUCHESSE, FUNKIA of JAPAN 


LL. LEGRAND (07/24-PERFUMERY), 11, Place de la Madeleine, PARIS. 
ROS. th, Th. AR, 
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Money refunded if not satisfactory. 
Send cash or Post-Office order to 


iar construction. 


Sharpens razors quickest and best because of pecul- 
Made of elk hide and tanned by 
special process, hones and strops at same time, gives 
an ideal edge, keeps razors in condition all the time. 
Barbers will quickly see its wonderful properties. 
Sent for One Dollar. 

Delivered anywhere in the United States. 
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NEW ENGLAND LEATHER CO. 
33 Lincoln St., Boston, Mass. — 














H CLOTHING... 








de LOSSY-HOLDEN CHAMPAGNE. 





delicious dessert 
7 Wine and 


onic 


_Aids diges- 
tion. Bottled in 
France, and used in 


Paris hospitals for 30 , 
Leading grocers and 
uar- 


years. 
druggists sell it. Purity 
anteed by U.S. Custom’ 


ouse 







114 High Holborn, 


London, 


Established ad 18H 


HENRY KEEN, Tailor. 
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CHENV 


THE ORIGINAL 


PEPSIN 
GUM 


; Cures Indigestion 
', and Sea-sickness. 


All 0 hers are Imitat'cst 
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because it isn’t mounted on 
THE IMPROVED 


HARTSHORN 


SHADE ROLLER. 
A perfect article. No tacks re- 
, quired. Notice name on roller 
2% \ y = when buying your shades. 
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are the best suspenders for 


careful dressers 


A Perfect Combination of Comfort 
and Style. 


Best Furnishers keep them. 
Sample Pair, mailed postpaid, 50 cents. 


CHESTER SUSPENDER COMPANY 


a ORIGIN OF THE JEW'S-HARP. 
No. 3, DECATUR AvE., RoxsuRyY, Mass. 


| | It’s a Cold Day 000000000000000000000000 
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age U\ 4| HOTEL VENDOME-BOSTON 


Accessible location, excellent table, prompt service. 
PENNSYLVANIAR.R. 


: comforts most—revives, invigorates. A veritable foe to fatigue. Prepared PERSONALLY 
in a minute with coldor hot water. Sold by druggists and grocers everywhere. CONDUCTED 
| ’ Our little pamphlet “Various Views on Vigoral” for the asking. 





Armour & Company, Chicago _ SPECIAL TRAINS OF SUPERIOR EQUIPMENT 
c 9 $s U- > extemal 


CALIFORNIA 


March 19, $208.20; one way, $141.75, 


FLORIDA 


February 22, March8. Rate, $50. 











Also Tours to Washington, Old Point 
Comfort and Richmond. 


& For itineraries and full information ap- 
ply to Ticket Agents; Tourist Agent, 1196 
roadway, New York; or address GEO. 
W. BOYD, Assistant General Passenger 
Agent, Broad St. Station, Philadelphia. 
J.B. HUTCHINSON, J. R. WOOD, 
General Manager. Gen’! Pass. Agt. 


UINART. 

















, The Gentleman’s Shoe, A. D. 1898. . A Gentleman’s Shoe, 400 B.C. 
. The Government Protects You 
tee UR experience of twenty-one years in the art of shoemaking has produced ate cee ee Z ; 
ied 15H results that are readily seen in all shoes having W. L. DOUGLAS’S name when you drink brandy bottled 
Stamped on the bottom. Our te gage — gained ad just dealings, fair _ in bond. 
prices and worthy goods, and backs every pair of shoes we make. 
o¢ W. L. DOUGLAS’S SHOES are sold in our 52 exclusive stores in the large j WALDEN COGNAE 
— cities and by five thousand dealers throughout the United States. Every pair : 
— has name and price stamped on bottom ; none other are genuine. We make is the only brandy bottled in 
Vv 155 Stvles and Widths from A to EE : bond under supervision of offi- 
. é : : cials of the United States Gov- 
’ in Calf, Box Calf, Patent Calf, Russia Storm Calf, Black Vici Kid (kid-lined), French ‘ hic a 
N Enamel, Cordovan, etc., with fast-color hooks and evelets, and Australian Kangaroo yi ernment, which guarantees age 
tops. When not convenient to our stores or dealers, send size and width usually y r and purity of the brandy. 
VAL worn, with price and twenty-five cents extra for carriage, to R A pleasant, healthful stimu- 
N Catalogue Free. W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Mass. , | \ lant, endorsed and _ recom- 
| uN a mended by leading physicians 








: in in Europe and America. 

: = a ERFU . Insist on having the genuine 
restion ; ss bs } _N THROAT EASE and BREATA P ME WALDEN Coanac, and none other. 
SS. : , At all den rerelolemn ielmm Coleralemr-valemm O)U08 = Eastern Office, 41 Beaver Street, N. Y. 
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THE PRUDENTIAL i897 


Made Magnificent Gains in Every Department of its Business 


hog 
Mee i 


Assets Increased to 
$23,984,569.72 


Income Increased to 
$15,580,764.65 


r ENTIAL, ie. | Surplus Increased to 
J Mas p f) $5,240,118.36 


spacer OF |. 
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The 


Prudential ~ 


has unexcelled facilities for transactinga . 


large business, Industrial and Ordinary. 

By careful selection of risks and care to re- 
tain its members, it has been enabled, year 
after year, to make substantial advance. 
Judicious investment of funds, careful hus- 

banding of resources, and economical man- 
agement have made for absolute security 
combined with remunerative returns to 
policy-holders. ad a ad a 
The Prudential oire.e75 oss 
Life Insurance and under the best conditions. 


Life Insurance for Men, Women, and Chil- 
dren. Amounts, $50, ooo—$r15. Premiums pay- 
ableYearly, Half- yearly ,Quarterly,orWeekly. 





Insurance in Force 
Increased to 


$363,117,590.00 
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HOME OFFICE BUILDING—Owned and Occupied by The “7 < 


Prudential Insurance Company of America. 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA. 


Home Office: NEWARK, N. J. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President, 




















RICHARD K. FOX PRESS NEW YORK. 





